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"....he considered it unwise for Christians to be parading and 
exacerbating their internal differences, while their united efforts 

would not be too much to repel the common foe 

the controversies of our day between and within churches 

and sects, are of no more consequence, than it was in what street of 
Jerusalem a particular Jew amused himself with counting his she- 
kels, when Titus was thundering at the gates." 

Quarterley Review, Oct., 1850. 
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Undimmed bj age, by time unquelled. 
Within Euphrates' ancient wave 
The same glad stars their splendour lave, 

As sage Chaldeans viewed of eld. 

Along those venerated plains 

Where Bethuel's fair daughter drew. 
Not brighter than her form to view, 

The fountain pure as her own veins^ 

The patient camel still sustains 

The breath of Aram's scorching days ; 

O'er desert tracks the lion strays, 
As when the Persian ruled the plaint. 
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True to their being's law these tell 

Their ordered steps through circling time : 
For man the waning ages chime 

O'er fiaiths perplexed a mournful knell. 

On Ararat and Sinai 

The moonbeams rest, as in the hour 
When God revealed the love and power 

That had their crown on Cdvaiy. 

Of * Peace on earth, goodwill to men* 
The angels sang o'er Judah's hill ; 
Oh I when shall such sweet music fill 

With bliss men's ears and hearts again ! 

Ah list ! upon the troublous air 

What sounds discordant ever come ! 
Can peace and love find out a home 

Where jealous creeds for ever jar? 

The silent things of nature all 

If voiced, to man would ceaseless cry ; 
And rocks would echo, waves would sigh 

Their grief to mark his spirit's thrall. 
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To hear him name a Saviour's name, 

Oblivious of his dearest laws ; 

And call it warfare in his cause 
To bring his veiy cross to shame. 

* The living know that they shall die' — 
The dying hope that they shall live : 
Could aught to these assurance give. 

Say, — were it such wild anarchy ? 

The spirit, like a panting dove 

Pursued from far by cruel wing, 
Would fain its weary pinions fling 

For rest within the Ark of love. 

^ Come all who labour,* * here is rest ; 
Seek, find, enjoy,' — the Master said: 
* The Ark is built, the price is paid. 

Oh, freely enter and be blest !' 



'Tis man that mars the work of heaven ; 

Tis man that closes up the way ; 

That shuts the door, and of the key 
Affects a power was never given. 
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In primal days a gloomy creed 

Made victims of our painted 8ires> 
Consumed in sacrificial fires 

By crafty hierarchs decreed — 

Then came the Word*— and millions hailed 
With thankful hearts its gentle sway ; 
For calmly bright, its holy ray. 

O'er Druid darkness far prevailed. 

Obscured awhile when Woden came, 
Again its cheering light was sent ; ^ 
But priestly guile on power intent 

Extinguished half the heavenly fiame. 

And when achieved its work, behold ! 

Thick darkness on the people fell ; 

^ juggler would God's pardon sell. 
And barter heaven for sinners' gold ! " 

The sources of the sacred streams 

Ran backward,** — till indignant mind 
Shook the foul treason down the wind. 

And called men from their idle dreams. 



PAX NOBISCUM. 1 1 

Ah me ! but gentle peace had flown, 

And conflict came where should be love ; 
To fix his chains the tyrant strove, 

While freedom scorned his rule to own. 

Some spirits, like the towering mast 
Eocked in the cradle of the deep. 
Sore swayed, could no just balance keep. 

But wavered with each doctrine's blast. 

The many found a quiet way 

Illumined by the lamp of God, 
Where holy men and martyrs trod 

Ere pontifls yet had dreamt oi sway. 

But ah ! incapable and vain ; 

How often man forgets when blest 
The fountains of his pleasant rest> 

To wander from their streams again ! 

The flEunine-stricken won from death, — 
The perishing with thirst who meet 
In deserts parched a fountain sweet, — 

To grateful accents tune their breath ; 
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But angels piteous tears might weep, 
To mark how man can cast aside 
The things tliat for his peace provide, 

And dreamy guard o*er shadows keep ; — 

To hear the feverish, wayward cry 

That drowns the humble voice of prayer ; 
And in a world of ceaseless care 

Forbids our Christian amity. 

Oh ! where when such a tempest blows 
Shall gentle spirits turn for rest ? 
Within what ark of quiet, blest 

Shall holy hope and faith repose ? 

Now here, now there the frighted soul 
By ruthless strife is rudely drawn : 
Oh Power Supreme ! vouchsafe the dawn 

Of brighter days, — our griefs control. 

Emboldened by the foolish din. 

Our ancient foe extends his snares ; 
Yea, — trusting in our folly, dares 

Let slip his hounds to hem us in — 
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Ah vain attempt ! ah fond design ! 
His toils a few poor, timid deer 
Awhile may tangle, smit with fear ; 

Or lure some, like husk-eating swine, 

To leave the Word's celestial food. 

And grovel in his ample stye, 

Fed on each bold Tridentine lie • 
That shed our noble Martyrs' blood — 

Not so the faithful band who ' hold 

The Truth in Righteousness' shall fall ; 
With scorn they mark his efforts all 

To drive, or tempt them from the fold. 

And lo ! a formless phantom looms 

Upon the margin of the plain ! 

Onward with rapid steps amain, 
Like demon from among the tombs. 

He speeds — ^his banner proud in air 

Vauntingly waves he o'er his head — 
Who honour Christ may read with dread 

The legend boldly blazoned there : — 
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* Honour to Reason — Faith for fools V^ 
This the new battle cry our times 
Must hear — ^it swells from other climes, 

And finds in ours its willing tools. 

Oh, sore beset on either hand 

The grieving spirits of the just ! 

Yet place they but in God their trust, 

The tmth shall still unconquered stand. 

The whining monk, the treacherous crew' 
Who mask their guile in honest garb. 
Shall shrink from truth's directed barb. 

And the rash conflict dearly rue. 

Before the segis of The Word 

Mad reason's phantom prone shall fall ; 

If casting off their passions' thrall 
Christ's sons shall draw the Spirit's sword. 

Sword of the Spirit, Word of heaven, 

Let all thy priceless worth who prize. 
At once with heart and soul arise, — 

Proclaim each brother's fault forgiven ! 
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Ranged by the Ark, with Gospel blade 
Its keys from traitors boldly wrest ; 
And to the home of spirits blest 

The faultering steps of sinners aid I 
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II. 

* I CAME not peace to send on earth — 

A sword was that I came to send — 
To set a man against his friend, 
The child against who gave him birth/ 

• Not peace, a sword'* — ^Ah! holy seer! 

Ah, skilful in the heart of man ! 
Thy words are mirrors, where we scan 
Wisdom beyond our narrow sphere. 

When robed in peace, proclaiming love, 
Thou walkedst in fair Palestine 
A human God, a man Divine, 

And on thee, like a gentle dove, 

The Spirit of the Holy One 

Descended, — in thy gentle breast 
Already was thy heart opprest 

With grief for deeds that should be done ! 
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Thy wisdom saw the coming strife 

Of spirits more athirst for power, 
Than earnest for the gracious dower 

Thy death deserved, — eternal life. 

Thy knowledge marked how wide the tare 
By human passions sown should spread ; 
And how full oft a stone for hread 

Should he the hlinded zealot's share. 

And now the sword of wrath we feel ; 
And peace refuses here to dwell : 
thou who couldst our griefs foretell, 

In mercy our divisions heal ! 
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III. 

Kneeling as a little child 

By a tender mother's knee. 

From her accents sweet and mild 

Lisping early piety. 

Oh ! how little deemed my thought, 
There was more than she had taught. 

Of the Father in the heaven. 
Of the Saviour who for man 
Like a lamh to death was given, 
While his tears for sinners ran ; 
Of the Holy Spirit West 
Who doth hring our spirits rest, — 

Spoke those accents mild and sweet — 
Then the power of God's command 
Bending at his awful feet 
Was I taught to understand — 
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Faith and duty thus with me 
Grew as buds the tender tree. 

Little recked my spirit then 

Of the things it should descry, 

Mid the bitter strife of men 

Left its onward course to try — 

One the Lord for sinners died ; — 
What should sinners then divide I 

Ah ! the days too soon were past 
Ere these simple feelings flew — 
Ere by clouds was overcast 
All the brightness of the view — 

Many then the rents I saw ^ 

In the blessed faith and law. 

And a Babel-voiced strife 

Smote upon my startled ear : 

How unlike the words of life 

Taught by One to sinners dear — 
Frighted with the frantic cry, 
Peace and love were seen to fly. 
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Oh ! if e'er they twain shall come. 
If from heaven descend again. 
Here to fix their smiling home, — 
Can it be while thus in vain 

Calling on his name, we yet 
His mild words and ways forget ? 
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IV. 

Come, together let us reason 
Brother of a common creed ; 
For the word that's said in season 
Should not prove unblest indeed — 

Must it be that thou and J 

May not live in unity ? 

Let us reason thus together — 

Thou and I at peace should be ; 

Is it truth, or oh ! say whether 

Pride that breeds our enmity ? 

Pride of reason, lust of power — 

Oh ! were these the Saviour's dower ? 

Glorying in our Reformation 

From old errors, shall we now 

So forget our happy station, 

Bring our Faith revered so low, 

c 
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As for tapers' ends to fight. 
Heedless of the blazing light 

Which the Sun of Righteousness now 
Sheds upon our favoured path ? 
May not He refuse to bless now. 
Nay, soon visit with his wrath. 

Those who thus ungrateful prove. 
Those who so neglect his love ? 

Is it certain we can measure 
So well heaven's abounding grace, 
As to circumscribe the treasure 
Of his love by lines we trace ? 
Is it sure that we are free. 
Acting thus, from bigotry ? 

As the wind where'er it willeth 
Wildly through the sky careers : 
So God's love creation filleth. 
Solace sweet of human fears : — 
Is it true that thou or I 
Hold the rich monopoly ? 
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But if nor from pride of reason, 
Nor from lust of power we fail ; 
But the fear that less were treason 
Toward the doctrines of our pale : 

Is the demonstration sound 

Such a terminus hath found ? 

Let us not then mark too closely 
Where God's love and grace may shine ; 
Nor the circle draw morosely 
Round ahout or mine, or tliine : — 

Faith and Hope must quickly die. 

Severed from sweet Charity, 
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V. 

When tempests lash the roaring deep 
And ocean's billows wildly roll. 
As flashing from the midnight pole 

Their flaming watch the lightnings keep ; 

The master in his Argo still 

Undaunted hears the hostile din ; 
Makes all secure and snug within, 

And guards the good ship by his skill. 

Firm at his post each gallant tar 
Behold upon his task intent : 
This guides the helm, and upward sent 

This trims the sail to meet the war. 

Like wolves around the guarded folds, 
The waters search the vessel's side ; 
Their rage her well-calked seams deride, 

And on she still securely holds. 
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The flash that in one yawning grave 

Had else overwhelmed, now yields no fear ; 
By skill drawn from its wild career, 

And quenched beneath the boiling wave. 

And thus ah me ! by foes beset 

Our Ark of Faith and Hope we view : 
Let those who would its downfEdl rue. 

All other fears and doubts forget, 

And to the rescue fly. Behold ! 

Two foes her strength have sworn to try ; 

This scorching Infidelity, 
And that a snake benumbed of old ; 

But now through trusting pity warm. 
Again nursed into seeming strength, 
Uncoils he sudden all his length. 

The Ark that sheltered him to storm ! 

And shall the heroes who should guard 
Its bulwarks, and its portals keep. 
In strife whereat the angels weep 

Forget their watch, neglect their ward ? 
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Shall straws of doctrine, weeds of form 
Usurp, divide, distract the band 
Who firmly, calmly wise should stand. 

To meet the battlers fiercest storm ? 

Forbid it heaven ! all thoughts that dwell 
In honest hearts the sham disdain ! 
No season this for quibbles vain : — 

Unite — ^be strcrtig — ^your foes repel. 

Who honour Christ, — ^who freedom love 
To worship as your spirits bear : 
Nor man nor demon ever dare 

Again that freedom to remove ! 

Ah dove, that when the waters ceased 

To drown the mountain tops, wast seen 
To bear the cheering leaf of green 

Bright token of a world released ; 

Will none of thy fair race once more 

From distant lulls that pierce the aky. 
Or heaven itself her mission try, 

And tell us all our strife is o*er! 
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VI. 

Boldly now our foes have spoken ; 

Now at least there's no disguise — 

Every bond of faith is broken. 

Every hope of quiet flies ; 

If we will not now unite, 

Ours the doom of endless night ! 

* C(Bsa/r or Nothing' — hark ! the word is. 
They at last have dared to cry : 
Drawn once more the Roman sword is, — 
Conquer now we must, or die ! 

* Casar or Nothing' shout the foe — 
But we'll lay their treason low. 

Vain hath been conciliation ; 
Vain each gentle act of love, 
Shown by an indulgent nation, 
Its high tolerance to prove — 
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* Casar or nothing^ is their cry — 
Conquer now we must, or die. 

Protestants, whose hearts so dearly 
Prize the faith your fathers won — 
Protestants, whose spirits clearly 
Rest upon God's word alone — 

In whose loyal breasts your Queen 
Ever hath enthroned been ; — 

Hear the foreign tyrant tell us 

That our Church is but a lie I 

Hear him bid his braggarts quell us 

With assumed supremacy ! 

Hear him mock our honoured Queen 
In the venom of his spleen ! 

Hear him one and all declare us, 

Heretics who ought to feel 

All the fuiy he can spare us, 

Trampling us with iron heel ! 

Hear all this, — and if ye may, 
Let him have his quiet way ! 
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But ye will not ! Like the band then 
Who disdained his bonds of yore, 
Round your Throne and Bible stand then — 
Eaise the cry from shore to shore ! 

Soon the vaunting foe shall see 

Millions are our panoply. 

Up then with Our Faith's broad pennon ! 
And its proud inscription be, 
'God's Word, and our Freedom ! ' — Then, on ! 
Down with foes to liberty ! 

Vain to dream of quiet rest 

In the hornet's fiery nest ! 

Ways of peace have been found wanting, 

In the balance fairly tried — 

Lo ! Our blinded foes are vaunting, 

And our trusting figdth deride — 

'Now's the hour,' they madly say — 
* Let us sweep their Faith away ! ' 

Cringing, — creeping, — crawling, — kneeling — ' 
Were their postures in the day. 
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When they sought to move our feeling, 

And to chase our douhts away — 
Like a hydra poison-fed 
Raise they now their Teuomed head. 

But no land for slaves is Britain! 

Freedom here hath fixed her throne ; 

In our hearts her laws are written. 

In our deeds her will is shown — 

We, the Negro's chain who hroke, 

Shall we hear a slavish yoke ! 

Fools and madmen they who reckon 
From the cavils of our ease, 
That the time hath come to heckon 
Us to follow were they please ! 
Well the difference we know 
*Twixt our follies and our foe ! 

Fire the heacon on the mountain ! 

Bouse the dwellers in the plain ! 

All who drink the sacred fountain, 

Which who drink, ne'er thirst again — 
See ! they gather — Hark! they ciyi- 
Down with foes to liberty ! 
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Christians^ — Churchman and Dissenter, 
Hound our holy banner stand ; 
Side by side the heroes enter ; 
See them draw the fatal brand ! 

' Christ and Freedom! ' is their cry — 

Millions to the shout reply. 

Now to strife and altercation 

Let them bid a long farewell ; 

Make one lasting protestation, — 

One broad truth the world to tell, — 
Let our foes now, whosoe'er, 
Catch the sound with sudden fear ! 

* Never more in Britain's border 
Shall the foes of Freedom reign — 
Never papist or marauder 
Spoil our Ark of Hope again ! 

But beneath our roof and tree 

We will guard our liberty.* 
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Page 10. a. 

7%en came the wordy andmiUions hailed 
With thankful hearts its gentle sway. 

'When and by whom Christianity was first introduced into Britain, does not 
appear to be exactly ascertained. Some contend that St. Paul himself founded 
the Church in England, a.d. 63. Doubtless he or some of his fellow labourers 
came into Britain ; as according to Archbishop Usher, there was a school of 
learning to provide the British Churches with some proper teachers as early as 
the year 182. A great proof, says the Kev. £. Churton, of the early extensive 
spread of the Faith in our country is that the superstition of the Druids died out, 
so as no longer to be met with in the history of the country, after the second 
century of Christianity. There were Bishop^ from Britain (says the same writer) 
at the council of Aries in France, a.d. 314, also apparently at the great council 
of Nice, A.D. 32.'). The subsequent troubles occasioned by the inroads and ex- 
cesses of the Picts and Scots, with some Saxon adventurers, as also the 
severities exercised towards the Christian teachers by Julian the Apostate, 
operated adversely upon Christianity, the professors of which were either 
driven to the mountains of Wales, or reduced to a state of slavery. 

Page 10. b. 

Again its cheering light was sent. 

Namely, by the mission of Augustine, a Boman monk, a.d. 596, soon after 
which the Pope ** began, says Dr. Hook, to establish an interest in our Church." 
— The fact is, that having got a footing amongst us, the Popes took care to im- 
prove it by every means in then- power, till they arrived at the astounding 
pitch of arrogance exhibited under the reign of the tyrannical and pusillanim- 
ous John. 

Page 10. c. 

A Juggler would God's pardon sell, 
And barter heaven for sinners' gold. 

' Indulgences in the Bomish church, are a remission of the punishment due 
to sin, granted by the Church, and supposed to save the sinner from purgatory. 
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According to the doctrine of the Bomiiih Church, all the good works of Qie 
Saints* over and above those which were necessary towards their own justifica- 
tion are deposited, together with the infinite merits of Jesus Christ, in one 
inexhaustible treasury. The keys of this were committed to St. Peter, and to 
his successors, the Popes, who may open it at pleasure; and by transferring a 
portion of this superabundant merit to any particular person for a sum of 
money, may convey to him either the pardon of his own sins, or a release for 
any one in whom he is interested, from the pains of purgatory.' * " It was this 
great abuse that contributed not a little to the Reformation in Germany. 
Since that time the Popes have been more sparing in the exercise of that 
power." — Dr. Hook's Church Dictionary. 

No comment is needed on such hkksphemous pretensions. The words of 
Christ are " So likewise ye, when he shall have done dU those things which 
tare commanded you^ say, toe are unprofitable servants; we have done that 
which was our duty to do." — Luke xvii. 10. 

But who amongst us has done thus much? 

Page 10. d. 

The sources of the sacred streams 
Ran baokwardf.,^^,,.. 

"Avvj TTOTafiwi/ lepuof 
Hwpovai Traf^ai, 
Kal ^Ka wavra rraXiv trTpe(j)e7ai» 
''Avhpaai fiev Bokiai povKai Oewv ^ 

OvKeri 7ri(TTi9 upape, Eurip: JIfedea,— 411, 

The expressions in thisbeautiful passage of the ancient dramatist are strikingly 
applicable to the state of things referred to in the text. It may be finely rendered 
as follows. " The sources of the sacred rivers run backward^ and order and 
all things are turned against their natural course. Men's thoughts are /uX 
-of guile ; neUher is faith covenanted with the Oods to be relied on." 

Page 13. e. 

Fed on each bold Tridentine He 
That shed our noble martyrs' blood. 

It was in the Tridentine council (council of Trent assembled a.d. 164A) that 
the most startling Komish doctrines were authoritatively sanctioned. The 
decrees of this famous council, together with the creed of Pope Pius IV. 
contain a summary of Roman Catholic doctrine. 

The crime for which most of our Protestant martyrs were condemned was 
(as is well known) their refusal to acknowledge transubstantiation. 
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Page 14./. 

Honour to Reaaon— Faith for fool» ! 

In his last charge, the highly esteemed Bishop of tbis diocese (Ripon) dwelt 
with fn^at force on the dangers threatened by the spread of the insidious 
doctrines of the new German theology — the spurioas progeny of the incubation 
of German rationalism upon the New Testament. The natural operation of 
this system (says the Edinburgh Review, October 1849) is to withdraw the 
belief from all that is supernatural in Christianity, by attempting to reduce it 
to an illusion or myth, and so to undermine and invalidate its most important 
records and doctrines. 

Page 14. g. 

the treacherous crew 

Who ma»k their guile in honest garb. 

That this language is not too strong is dear from the conduct of some, who 

while eating the Church's bread as her ministers, have betrayed their sacred 

trust, and miserably abused the flocks committed to their care, by imitating (as 

the Bishop of London notices in his late charge) as nearly as it was possible 

to imitate, without a positive infringement of the law, the forms and ceremonies 

of the Church of Rome ; and by insinuating^ without openly asserting , some 

of the most dangerous of those errors which our own Reformed Church had 

renounced and condemned. Those innovations (the Bishop continues) had in 

some instances, been carried to such a length as to render the Church service 

almost histronic. He really could not characterise by a gentler term the 

contimuil changes of posture^ the Jrequent genufiexions^ the crossings^ the 

peculiarities of dress and some of the decorations of the churches to which he 

alluded. It is devoutly to be hoped that these ' weaker brethren' will speedily 

be cured of their sickly sympathies, and led to desist from their disingenu^ 

ous inainuaHonSy now that tbey may clearly see whither such things tend. 

Page 16. h. 

* Not peace, a sword.' 

The following is a fair sample of Romish Insolence, and of the gentle mercies 
"We Protestants should have too look for at the hands of papists, should they 
ever obtain that power amongst us, which they now (how vainly !) seek to 
recover. It forms a proper contrast to the tone of humility and gentleness 
which they can assume when necessary, as in the very mealy address of the 
audacious papist 'Wiseman/ to the English people, which has just been 
published. 
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' But once more, how do Romanists tbemselves view this document ? (i. e. the 
Pope's rescript, against the Irish colleges.) Here is the description of it, and 
of the papal authority, given by their journal "The Tablet'' so late as Saturday 
last. 

" The Times is extremely solicitous (says the. Tablet) to discover whether 
the present Pope has brought to the Churches of Christendom Peace or a 
Sword? We think it not very difficult to answer this question, — ^taking the 
present rescript for our text. He has brought, and will bring to the Churchest 
what that document contains and brings peace ' to the churches,' peace to those 
toithin thejbld (i. e. Roman Catholics), peace to men of good will ; peace to men 
of upright intentions, just desires and wholesome instincts. But those who 
hate and would betray the churches; for those who are without in their schemes 
and purposes ; for men of ill will ; for those whose intentions are crooked, whose 
desires are imjust, and whose instincts are perverse— for these, and generally 
for scoundrels, knaves, slaves, trimmers, tricksters, and unwholesome persons 
of all descriptions (i. e. Protestants) doubt not he bears and toields the stoord 
committed to the Church by its Divine Founder; that sword which pierces even to 
the dividing asunder of joints and marrow ; that sword of the spirit which is the 
word of God, and which strikes with impartial vengeance the guilt of the 
humblest sinner, and the corrupt designs of powerful States and Monarchies." 
We may well remember what sword Rome used I— Morning Herald, 

Nov., 15, 1847. 

Page 29. i. 

Cringing, — creeping, — crawling, — kneeling, 

* It was a dictum of Bellarmine (a standard authority at Maynooth) that 
** heretics (Protestants), when strong, were to be committed to Cfod ; when 
weak, to the executioner" Daniel O'Connell, the great RomiMh pohtical 
leader, made the following avowal at a public dinner in Fermoy, Cork: — 
** When we were weak, we cringed to them (Protestants) ; now that we are 
strong, we will kick and cuff them." The truth is, that in this empire, the 
feeling of the vast majority of papists is one of hostility and hatred to the 
name and existence of Protestantism.' — Pre/ace to Cardinal Bellarmine's 
Notes of the Church Examined and Confuted. 



THE END, 
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